THE BRETHREN EVANGELIST, 


May 23, 1886. 


My Sacrifice. 
Laid on the altar, O my Lord divine, 

Accept my girt this day, for Jesus' sake. 
I have no jewels to adorn thy shrine, 

Nor any world- lamed sacrifice to make ; 
But here I bring, within my. trembling hand, 

This will of mine — a thing that seemeth small — 
And thou alone, O Lord, canet understand 

Bow, when I yield thte this, I yield mine all. 
Hidden therein, thy searching gaze can see 
r Struggles of passion — visions of delight — 
All that I have, or am or fain would be — , 

Deep loves, fond hopes, and longings infinite ; 
It bath been wet with tears and dimmed with sighs, 

Clenched in my grasp till beauty it hath none; 
Now (rom thy footstool, where it vanquished lies, 

The prayer ascendeth, "May tby will be done." 
Take it, O Father, ere my courage fail, 

And merge it so in thine own will that e'en 
If in some desperate hour my cries prevail, 

And thou give back my gift, it may have been 
So changed, so purified, so fair have grown, 

So one with thee, so filled with peace divine, 
I may not know or feel it as my own, 

But, gaining back my will, may find it thine. 

— Sbl. 


Woman's Work. 

There seems to be a prevailing idea that there is 
but little work in the church that the Bisters can 
do. Speak of the S. S. C. E., and one is invaria- 
bly met with the question, "What can we do V" 
Regarding the case from the standpoint of Chris- 
tian intelligence it is easier to tell what we can not 
do. Who, remembering the life, sacrifices and 
commands of Christ, can hesitate a moment to 
query, "What can I do?" Look abroad— not too 
fa' away. Can you see no ohb who needs your 
help, your womanly sympathy and influence? Are 
there none near you who are letting their frail barks 
drift far from Christ on the broad current of care- 
leas unconcern ? Do yon know no one who has 
perhaps been near enough the divine Saviour to 
hear his sweetly soothing tones whisper, "Peace, 
he still," but are now being slowly carried away 
from him by the tide of neglect ? Is there no one 
who has been "almost persuaded" but is hesitating 
whether to sail on the sunny sea of conviction, or 
to sink into the threatening gulf of doubt V la 
there no sad heart you can comfort, no suffering or 
weariness you can relieve, no distress with which 
yon can sympathize, no sick you can visit, no 
friendly aid you can give, no afflicted one you can 
encourage? Ah, how can you ask "What can 1 
do?" 

"Seek and ye shall find." With loving hearts 
and willing hands and free purses consecrated to 
the service of God, go forth and engage in the 
glorious work. Strengthen the weak, help the err- 
ing, reclaim the vicious, lift the lowly, Work in 
the church, the Sunday School and the prayer 
meeting. Work tor the Church at large, for the 
College, for the Publishing House, and for the 
Mission causa. Study the Word of God, learn 
diligently of Him and give to His service the best 
fruits of intelligent minds. Doubt not your ability 
to do something, You have your talent, use it. 
Ton can sing or pray, or talk, or visit, or cheer, or 
write, or exhort, — perhaps preach. Do not fail to 
"do with your might what your bands find to do." 
It is not only in her home that woman finds ber 
noblest fields of usefulness. However she may 
shrink from actual contact with the world in its 
.sin and vice, she is living nearer God when she 
puts forth her band to lift dying humanity nearer 
the light which is the life. If our sisters would 
study their own natures, realize their own forces, 
bow much power, moral and intellectual, instead 
of lying dormant in quiet homes, might be brought 
to expend itself in noble, elevating Christianizing 
pursuits. 

The enemies of this work — prejudice, suspicion, 
timidity, self-love, penuriousness — must be put to 
flight by a reeolate oblivion of self and of cynical 
criticisms. We must work in steadfast earnest- 
ness for others, read, study, think, work and pray 
till the cause becomes to every one of ue heart- 
purifying, mind-elevating, soul-inspiring. 

It is obvious that the church, having centered 
within it the common interests of alt connected 
with it, opens up to a woman a broad and wide field 
of Christian usefulness. It furnishes a fitting, and 
if abe be earnest, a congenial sphere of action. 


We understand the oh arch to be oar home, and in 
it are gathered the ohildren of God — the common 
Father. Love should be the chain binding all to- 
gether and to Him ; and the chain should be rivet- 
ed with sacrifices and strengthened with devotion, 
creatine an atmosphere in whieh any woman oan 
develop rose tinted realities of thought and action. 
While the ministers preach the gospel, and the 
men build sanctuaries, she can cheer and encourage 
with the sweet incense of prayer and praisa and 
helpful deeds. 

The influence of the wife, mother, daughter, sis- 
ter moulds the characters within the home circle. 
Let her extend that womanly influence till it reach- 
es the borders ot the church, and finally till it has 
within its embrace the whole dominion of civiliza- 
tion. By this means a broader and higher means 
of culture is placed within the reach of every 
woman. Let not timidity or weakness or prej- 
udice prevent her using every advantage that 
crosses her path. 

Life is so short and the time for doing good so 
limited that we dare not live for ourselves alone. 
When we do, we die. Everything that is beautiful 
and pure and good, everything that makes life worth 
living — dies, and the soul's outlook is a narrow 
one. 

There is so much to be done, both for ourselves 
and for othere. The effects of an influence npon 
the world of a purely Christian womanly character 
are incalculable. The magnitude of the work, the 
glory of it, the object ol it, should take us all for 
grace to the feet of the Saviour to whom we owe 
the opportunity of developing, by our ministrations 
to the highest point ot human perfection. Let us 
not then, oh sisters, feel the duties required of us 
to be burdens, but as sweet privileges, the improve- 
ment of which will lift us to a loftier plane than it 
hath entered into the heart to conceive. In hum- 
ble, trusting reliance in God's promises, what a' 
grand work we can do for the glory of His name* 

II. Helen Frame. 


Prayer. 

What a precious, divine favor is prayer that we 
should be able to wing a petition to our heavenly 
Fatber at any time ot need, and that we may lift 
up our hearts at any time in holy desire and feel 
the response of his loving spirit. Amidst vast af- 
fairs and the myriads of his creatures it would seem 
as if God would pay no attention to our poor re- 
quests. But nothing will reach his ear like the 
breath of humble prayer. No matter how broken 
it might be through a sense of our tin worth in ess, 
it will rise like sweet ' incense around his throne. 
When poor Saul of Tarsus began to pray the Lord 
immediately sent a messenger to his assistance, 
giving this one reason — For behold he prayeth. 
For according to the Psalmist, he is nigh to all 
them that call upon him in truth. And it is not in 
vain • that they call upon him, for be says he will 
fulfill the desire of them that fear him. Then if 
he is near to us when we call upon him it is then 
that we shall be brought most in contact with the 
influence of his grace and drink most of his blessed 
spirit and lite. Shall we not make the most ot 
such a wonderful privilege and press our suit like 
Jacob till God answers us? Shall we not carryall 
our burdens and lay them at the feet of Jesus, and 
and all our longings and lay them upon his breast ? 
Yes, shall we not pray without ceasing? Be 
always in a praying frame of mind, always lifting 
up the heart to God that we may be kept in hia 
love. Then truly we shall lie kept from our sinful 
and thoughtless ways. 

And now, dear sisters, let us, although we can- 
not be present with our husbands in the work of 
the ministry, yet with our prayers we can help 
them in reaching the lost. As this is my first arti- 
cle to the Evangelibt and inasmuch as I am a 
stranger I will forbear for the present, trusting 
that God will give us all a complete spirit of pray- 
er, that we may live according to his divine law 
and meet around hia throne in heaven. With this 
thought I hope to remain your prayerful sister in 
Cfariat Jesus. 

Mrs. S. P. Stbveits. 
Monroeville, Ind. 

■■-.•• K . ., — - , 

Temperate anger well becomes the wise. 


Waterloo, Iowa, 
Dear sisters in the Lord : — A* we are scattered 
around in the world and in a great many places, 
we each bare our work to perform, and we are not I 
all fitted for the same work. Some can preach, 
others pray in public, some grand leaders in prayer 
meeting, some visit the sick and pray with them, 
while others can say a word to the unconverted, 
and in a great many other ways we can work for 
our heavenly Father. Now dear sisters, are we 
doing our work as we sometimes sing: 

"Thsw'B a work for me and a work tor jou." 

Let each one of as find what our work is and 
then do it with all our might. We need not expect 
to be perfect in our work the first trial, bat let us 
try, try again and do not become discouraged. 

I want to tell you how much I enjoy going to 
prayer meeting. It is one of the grandest places I 
can attend. Last fall during the months of Sep- 
tember and October we sisters in the neighborhood 
where I reside had a prayer meeting once a week 
around in our houses, and some of them were extra 
good. There were sisters attended that had been 
in the habit of going and not saying a word for 
Christ. They arose and gave in their testimony, 
and how we were made to rejoice. Now don't 
think I mean only those who are Christians ought 
to attend these prayer meetings, We called it the 
Sisters' prayer meeting. We have it the same 
this winter only the gentlemen are included, 
Christian or no Christian, and we each find work 
to do. 

We are talking strong about organizing a S. S. 
C. E. I think that will be a good place for each 
one of us to workt Dear sisters, let us put our 
shoulders to the wheel and help along in this 
glorious work. Let us let our light shine that 
others seeing our good works may pattern after us. 
We, as mothers, should be very careful how we 
briDg up our children. Let us teach them to love 
the Lord in the days of their youth. 

Now I have written, hoping to bear from some 
of the sisters through the Evangelist. 

Sub Hooveb. 

March 25, 1888. 


Fallen Asleep. 


Hlilor Anundi Pletoher, wife of Bra. O. H, Fletcher, has gone to tier re- 
ward. Bar spirit left the body on the Kth day ol April 18*, to Jo I a tin an- 
gelic host above. She wu ■ sufferer for tbe pael year almost constantly, al- 
though not being eonA ned to bar bed all tbe time, the seldom enjoyed good 
health for a tingle daj. Tbe direct cause of her death wu Peritonitis, from 
the rapturing of a tumor containing pus, emptying lis content* Into the eb- 
doutlnel cavity, after which she suffered fearful agonies for nearly three 
days, when death set ber suffer! tig body free from all pain, 

Tb« fatal trouble had been insidiously gaining possession or her body for 
the past three or four years, but was not considered alarmingly bod until 
tbe past year since which time Nhoha* had persistent medical treatment. 
The same, together with her wonderful courage and determination to battle 
with the sure destroyer, no doubt somewhat prolonged her days. But at 
last all human efJbrl* and power lulled, death claiming her poor, suffering 
body, when she cheerfully consigned bet soul to Jeans, the on* who "bunt 
the baraof death" and ascended to glory. Although battling with the de- 
stroyer until the last shadow of hope for recovery had fled, wben told the 
time of her departure was nigh at hand, she expressed a perfect readiness ss 
well as willingness to go, praising and glorifying God with her whole soul. 
She requested to be anointed as taught In the Gospel, which wan promptly 
dons with a most glorious s e ason of worship. This was one of the occasion* 
where there was "Joy In Ihe very midst of sorrow." She continued growing 
weaker bodily and confuted mentally through suffering, thatahe eouH not 
for the greater part of the time Intelligently engage in a oon vernation at 
length, but than* Ood, wben she was asked whether she knew Jesus, she 
would raise ber hands heavenward and ci claim, "Ob, yes, he Is right near 
me." During tbe last few hoars of her struggles she became partes. I y ra- 
tional, but soon lost tbe power of speech and motion, but when requested 
that providing she realised her surroundings to give a sign to tbst effect by 
tbe movement of her lips, which she did, I then asked bar to communicate 
to me by the same sign if Jesus 1* still near; and If all Is well, to which she 
again responded by the same sign, allbougb it required a great eSorl on her 
part to simply move her lips, but biesa Ood. brethren , It was a testimony for 
Jesus In the agonies of death. She was s devout Christian from her youth, 
an aecumpllahed lady, an ornament to society, always ready to relieve tbe 
distressed, and to speak words of cheer aud kindness to the troubled and 
cast down wae always pleasant and eh earful notwithstanding her own af- 
flictions, and on account of her admirable and noble character, she had won 
the love and respect of a host of friends with whom shs associated, who 
will always fondly cherish her in their memories. She was a member -of 
the German Baptist church for about thirteen years, until about sis months 
ego the united with the Brethren church, in which she was perfectly satis- 
fied and lived a godly life until death. Bar departure Into the spirit world 
leaves a vacancy In tbe family, in society, and in the church that no other 
can fill. A devoted husband mourns the lost of a dear and affectionate 
companion, three little children are deprived of a mother's love and care, 
but w* trust they tre now watched over by an angel mother, and three an- 
gel brothers and ,1*1 ere who preceded ber to Join the angelic choir In heaven 
The husband, family and friends ha vet ha heartfelt sympathy of all the' 
Christian people In this their sore trial and sadness, and may the all sus- 
taining grace of Ood be their consolation. 
Fubsnl services by Bev. Haaelion (II. K.) and the writer, from Phil. I : M. 

H. Hamuli, M. I). 
IfacksvUle, Kansas, April T, Me. 


Don't be discouraged with that boy of yours 
There were many as bad and worse than lie, and 
yet today they are holding important positions. 
Be patient with him. There are many ministera 
of the Gospel who were once regarded as candidates 
for the State's prison, but the Lord wanted them 
for his service and saved them. Don't try to im- 
press upon him that he is the worst boy in the 
neighborhood. He will very likely glory in that. 
Be kind, patient, tender, vat firm. With the help 
of Ood yon will accomplish more in this way than 
by harsh and unkind treatment— CmsTLtir 

WoHSsD. 


